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Crowded eclose to the enirh of Sixth
avenne o the New York shopplog dis
trict sat a beggar mnt on 6 tickety
patap ool He soemed 1o bo G0 yenrs
old, Dut the poor age ' raphlly, 1l
might have beon muel yonngor. A
ehilly wimd yweni lllﬁ!l"}'”lk'illp Tl nve-
e, and I ;' v_nh‘ l'ﬂuf ol s white
hnde abon fs‘\!-u ehirg A% 16 took off his
bautgered fint and Inid i} i'n';:m‘ulln_;:i‘\' in
Liks Tap, 3 :

(! [iml sido of the ihorgughfare the
brieord and the'vrowd were oving i
thn_";i'.llut! difection: amd they geened Lo
e Wont Aunl lewd of thie beggn's
plight,  Presently he bewan to sitg an
bl time, senthmental ballad In a weak

!.mt not unmustoal volee. The eloyated
tallrond  teains romibled  and ronred;
aml the eleetele cars conteiliiied the
raitle of thelr wheels andg the whlning
wlile of thele motive machinery, hut
the hoggir wias not to e disconvigod
by o diseordant secompaniment or an
unsympathotiec audicnte.  Tle sang lis
Lost despite all.

MR e A pretty 20 I the eraved
wild' i fpf et attuned to o urvillng
masical. Bhe recognized somwe merit in
the boggne's singing, and she prnsel to
benr L. No oiie vlse Pl the slighit-
st artontion to big wasly and he v
celved no alms until, Just as the sz
was done, o rebust and i1
youns magn divassd By gomd s e o
proachied and put gome money o the
bt

“Heaven

Dlpss  you, siv!” sabld the

bogpar, ““This I8 the first peany Uve
had thils day.”
pe | “Penng T oerled the young man. 1

pec | T give you a penny? 1 thought it was a

dime!” A he Impediately heson to
fish for colns in the small pocket in Lis
oveleont,

But the beggar basteowd to explain
that It wasn't o porpny,  Whet he Lad
meant to say wis that he hadu't Hnd a
prenny before that.

“Sing gnpther song o well as you
gang the sy pne ond Pl give yon g
guarter,” sald thy yonug mdn.

Thlg colloquy hdd excited some ot-
tentlon, aml i seovp of people wane
grouped In front of the begmir a8 e
propared tolearn lis fee.  1e saog
SAy Ol Kentucky Home" amd when
hie giune to the chorus hig Denelpetor
supplied a tenor that was cleat and
g'.\'ut't us the note of o Qute,

The duct farnished by this strangely
pasorted palr would have foumd favor
with 2 much more crivieanl audionee,
Liut ip was probally the witnsual spec-
taely ppiher than the excellence of the
pusie whicly hupressed (his kuot of
shopping wl;uu.-;ls. The result, in the
beggar's lint, mist have been nearly
82, for the pretip girl who Ly wen
already  mientioned  enthimsiastically
started the colleetlon witl a binlf.

The beggar, evidently ronlbsling tlot
e had, as the slnong phrmse poes,
struck o good thing, hasully started
another old thme wervo welody, anod
as hie Al so he looked up oul of the
corner of hiz eye ot the réal canse of
his  prosperity, bmt e Young man
geemoed to feel that he hod attenetsd
mwore  wttention than swas  ageecnble
aiid he prepared for dight.

AL this memont, however, ho eanght
the eyp of the pretty glel, and s
glance war Beut upn Wim appenlingdy,
e sfeppisd, besitnisd o wmoment with
Aushed foee, and then with an ale of
gooll  buwered  pecklpsspess  siepped

CPEXNEYF  DIDP JGIVE YU A& PENNTY
back to the beggar's slde nnd onee
more lent the gentle magic of his volee
to the eiuse of charlty,

[e got through two verses and then
flodd: Lut as he passed the prety givl he
received Lils just reward, for she sald
“Thauk you” very swoeetly awd just
loud enough for Lim to hear. There
was gnother glanee between  them,
PThen he Hited his hat and hurvied
away,

Phe pretty gl Qoated up the ayvenge
with the tide of hawuunty, which pres
cntly swept ber loto a big dry goods
gtore. She knew that she had intended
to make a purchase there, but she
couldn't remember what was the artl
cle desired. The ouly thing sl could
think of was a tenor volee, and Iif she
had been searching for one In the stock
of the store her wanderings from

wore frultless, Bhe eventually left the
place empty handed.

When she got home, the pretty girl
related the adventure of the beggar to
her mother, Mrs, Harriet Alston, wid-
ow of the basker and philunthropist,
who died at Newport two years ago
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last suniner.  Mes, Alston pemarked
thint 1 must have been well wortl seo
ing, but she thought her douzhter
ghiouldn't have spoken to the steineer,
Uy won't do any bharm, mother,” re-
Pt pretty Misivess Anne b 4 tone
not quite ag cheerful e hor ordinary,
1 ghall never seo him :_r_gninf“ d

It was on Rrondway nenr firace
church that o foiv days lnfer Anne Al

gton agaln encountorod  the miti=leal

beggar, e waos Just planting s eamp
gtool noar the etrh, She i o siugulare
feeling of owlnge b sdinetlgnz, aud
shie walked hinstily up and gayve bin a
{ew small colns, ,

Tho old fellow looked despondent,
and he was obviously sufferiog from a

T WOULD BE FO RTND OF YOU,

MY cann!
govere oold, for the voice with which
he gave thanks was vory Notise. O
wight have espected music Hke n
eraw's frons him, yet he Began a balisd
qulfe tunefally.

Ruddenly he telpped o the meldy,
amd Aune saw that sowetilig  bind
atpaptled him,  Following his  glaner.
shie Bisheld the youtg tepor coming
nlong Tenth street westward Ie siiw
the heggar when within 20 yavds of
the Brogdway corner aml soomed to
hayve au impulge to avold bing Thon
lilke the good Smuaritan, he declded
not to pass by on the other side,
©AY he enme up the beggar stopped
singing.

SWell, Mr. O'Mara' sild the youns
man cheerily, *how’s the loek woday ™

“Had—yery bad, your: honor™ res
plivd the beggar, “Ah, Tl tever see
the likes of that day on Sixth avenool™

“Oh, yes, you willl™ was ihe reply
“Fat, 1 say, what's the mutter with
your volee?" 4

1 have the divele’s own cowlid oo
mo clist, savin the lady's prisiuce!
answered the Leggar as he lald s
hand tpon the region of s tronble.

“You oughiu't to be out i fhis
weathor snld the young wan, drop-
ping his buntering maoner aml speals
iz ina tone of sorinis coneer

“It mighs rain his yolee forever,”
enll Miss Alston, so ineh Intorostod
thnt she forgot 10 he conventionnl,

HERE I#

“I'm veally afmald of Y =alit the)

young man, aside to her,  “I Dhelieye
1ty to send the old fellow Lome for
totilglit at lenst.”

He turned to the beggar,

“Oraarn,” said e, *what'll yon i
to go bome awd stay there fur two
dnys®

1 ean't do It today, sir,” wos the e
plg. "“The rent's to be pald, or out we
all ga."

“You haye g fomlly ¥ asked Anne

A wife apd six children, ma’um,”
enld Lo, “tha oldest of tin”

A rather flashy youug woman staml-
lug behind O'Marg Japghed frveverent
Iy, and the fpnge Jooked] somewhat dis
turhed. Bup Apoe saw nothiug cx-
traordinary in this statement, and =he
looked on the boggar with greatly in
creasad pity,

“Suppose [ give you $10,7 snld ahe,
WLl you agree not 1o sing vpon the
gtreet ngnin untll your cold is bhettery”

“eavep lless your kind  youny
Beart! sald the beggar. “Not a fow
will I stir from me own freside il
' well ag'in, for it's me voice that's
Al U'ye got to keep the wolf from e
dhure,"”

Hefore the young man could restralu
her—though he mude a move to do so—
shie had taken a §10 bI fram her purse
awl had put §v Into the bezgar's baud.
O'Msaiva, with many words of gmtl
tude, pleked up his stool aod trudged
AWHY.

“I hope he 18 worthy of your grvn‘.'

kinduess,” sald the tewor with deep
respect, “bat 1 am afrnld"—

e paused as if ot n loss just how (o
express hils doubits,

*Why do you think him undespry-
Ing?" nsked Anne.

“I'm afrald,” bhe repllied gently, “that
he was not telling the truth just now."”

“About his wife and children?' sald
sho. “Indeed he was, [ saw his sin
cerity In his face. I shall tlnd out more
t him and send somwe thlngs 1o his

for the eblldren, Ob, why didu’t
k him where he lHyves? You kuow
name, Perhaps you can tell me
to find him."
tegor hesitated a woment. Then
oarpesuy:
you will permit me to do s, 1
try to l;:uﬂllt! this man's case

You.
WHl pou” she cried. *It would
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ba so kind of you TTere 18 my card,
Tlease Ist me know ahowt bim a8 soon
A vou ean'

th exelifnge for her ean] be goye her
1e, ot which she read the pame
nlnss Wnyne.

1 ghall expect to see you tomorrosw
or the next «dny at the Intest, Mr.
Warne,” spldl <l ad thoy waltid for a
ent which was (o' tike her bome,

fle  hesitated for a moment
soemied vory el embaregesod,

S pond weite, ™ sald e af Ipdt, “1F 1t
fer't, cimvenlont 1o hnve me oall’!

alon't Jel that istarh vou™ sald
e Yo willent ona mattes of hugi-
pows, il aftel wetve sottled that 1
hope you'll «ing for me™

et o any samothing appropels
fhe, Bt could only minntee o ool
Lyl that wos like a tiEhfal sehool-
vy s,

On  the followlng  afternopn  Nre
Wiyne eallod upon Miss Alsten, and
wlye pecolved b ndone inoa mantier as
aneonventionally friondly as thelr enpe
Her aegqualotancee bad been,  Bat no
cordinlity of weleome conld put AL
Wit o nt lils ease.

“Ie n pliifol story 've got to toll
yon” safd I

“Aloat our
querisd Anne,

“Yes: abont one feiend, Mr O"\ara.
ive lopted tim' vps and he Iz enticely
unwortly:  In fper he's a Ceatl

“hen't Te penlly pooe® sho asked.

“Oh, yok, Lie's poor enotgh!”

“Phen wihiy shouldn't T help Wim? A
man of his yonrs™—

AL there's the point!” sald Wayne.
“ite isn't really ol Ftets ouly 24,
nl"—

“Pwenty-foupet
six ehildient™

wxNor e hasu't any ehildeen, and he
st mnrviml,  Ts paine isa'to O'Marn
elihor, nud he's not an Telstonam Tle's
Sontt DBarman o vandevitie porformer.
e ond hiks partnee ol heon out of an
engagoment for several months, ntd
el inoney Wik gone alinest to the lest
cont, “They o an engngement in sight,
Lt it looked ne it they Wwould steve o
dontl ln the meantime, At this jone-
tore the partnee—a worthiess fellow
who ouzht to e something better, for
he comies of o ool family and wns
woell Lroughit up and mln.-:l[n-ul--m;u-'
peeted (his sehemoe of stteot bogampy.
They squared matters with the police
i e wsinl way and, 1 underataid,
nove made guite a bt of money."

“Patts Jist too fitay for anythiag!”
oxolnimed Anne. And she lnnghied ke
a ol 1t 0 great Joke on wiel That
follow must be dreddfally elover, The
Wen of hls fooligr we du Brond day
Hplit! Fmw core liv's welcomio 1o aiy
money't”

“1 foreed him to rfeturn enld
Wayne, drawiig the identiond $10 il
from lis poeket,  *'1 was anwilling youn
ghiotdd e rahbed in that way.”

SRobbied s she erted, “Not g bit of
it! I've hnd mote than the money's
worth, and 1'd be very much obliged 1T
you'd petuen it to im,"

o1 enn't do that,” he profested, "Yon
geo, ('8 not only that *O'Mumea’ Is n
frand, but there's bis rascally portoer,
whao''—

Hoh, yes? exclnimed Anne. “Toll me
about the partaer

sy, yoi see,” salil he, “the seheme
they uiade up between them was that

feiend, Mr. O'Marn?"

And with o wife and

fs e
Vha

ANNE GASPED FOR BRLATH,
Rarman should represent a poor old
man, and that while ke was singing to

an upresponsive crowil the partoer,
dressed os o gentleman in the ouly good
snit of clothes be has in the world,
ghonld come along and jofn n"

“Just as you i, sald Aune.
that odd ™

“Yor," snid he, looking at her a mo-
ment aud then letting his hiead fall for-
ward vpon his breast; “just as 1 AL

Anne gnsped for breath,

“You, vou!" shie crleill. *You are— Noj
It st ol

St e trwe” he replied, turnlng aoway
feom her, "I am the concert bl siug-
er, Donglnss Wayne, p profilgste and o
raseals last of all, & beggnr on the
strect, Lut not quite all & thief, for i
couldn't steal your money, Here It is
the wliole sgm, so far as Barman and 1
cin remember,”

e lald the money on a table apd
burried towsard the door.

SWalt! Walt! she ealled after him,
“You have done nothdug wrong, Lot us
tnlk of this. Perhaps 1 ean do somng-
thing to help youn.'

“No" whl he, paasing on the thresh-
old, “sou dou’'t want to kuow me, and,
fe for helping me, 1t's enongh ta hive
Boen you—far more than 1 desorve to
hatve been one amlponte yonr gnuest
your own bowe.  Your elass anid mino
are apart and ought to be. Goodby !

L - L] L L] L] .

A weok later Wayne and Barman,
the celebrated musiceal comedy duo, ap-
peared nt a place of amusement where
“reflued vaudeville” perenninlly holds
the boards, Barman was drossed ns u
tramp and Wayne o a dode, In which
character he wore an enormons chrys-
antheinum o his buttonbole. On the
swecond evenlng be wore a muoch larger
and fner one—the yvory rarest chrysan-
themum In New York—which had been
sent to the stage door in a box, but
there was no vislble clew to the Identhe
lu of the giver, 3
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LIKED T, BE ON TIME,

SO MR. JOBSON FOLD WRS. JOBSON
REJARDING THE THEATER.

And thy Good Wife Wan Inconsider-
ate Fnoush to Take Tim ac Tlis
Word, Mucoh to s Dlcgnst and Un-
gualified Amurement.

OAPEe, Jobkon,” fald Mp  Jobeon
when he got hoine at 90 the other
e ftormoon, “just let b take this early
opportianity fo rernind yon agaln that
wdde sehoduled to go to the thenter
tile evening, 1t 16 iy deslve amd pur-
poss to reneh the theator in thine to
ot the Flee of the eurtaly on the first
det, for once I the whele contse of
wy anareied e, this evening. 1 wihnt
to mpe the biginuing of (he show, 1
was noable to got alsle =onta, nnd 1
foed unwiiling on ‘thig particolad océn-
slon’ Lo trmaple setoi ov elght ol
feuding wen anld wotien anderfost in
order L tellel my seat jost 14 minotes
after the performics  has  hegun,
wlhen the orchestrn (8 Yendering shiv-
ery inale aisd the abosgd and starving
womnn with the dmonds s narral
lng the history of her He.  Nor do 1
foel tesizned this evening 1o the sjwe-

wele of your eotppleting your tollet

on the street after we glart,  Just koe
I you enn't tog out In time for us to
wake the bhreak for the onrs somee
where i the neighborhood of 700,
and you'll do me o favor'

Mrk, Johson sniled and superintend-
o the soiting of the tible, The dinuey
passed off quietly. After dinnor M.
Johaom settled Tiimself in his ensy chaly
and buried Wmeelf In The Stars Davk-
ness Degdft too ereen on apacs, a4 the
Indy novellos put 0t and he Tl
pated the Honse,  When he finkshed
The Stae, e pleked up the copy of
shavid Partsy™ that Miee Jobeon bl
Boen rending nnd plinagad fnto It

arphts 15 the sl they've bheen mak-
Inz guelh o row nhout,” muttersd Mr,
Johsou to Hmselt when he sit ddown
with the Look, pud in less than clglit
minates Lie hnd read 12 pages of 1t-and
hndd forgotien Lis nadae aml ninler,
Myps, Johgon had disappeared up =tales
gome time proviousty, but he didn't
oven hear her movig about in ler
Aressing room.  Altor nwhile, howev-
or, she eriled him.

Wige golting lite," sho sald
you goltg 1o begln ti deess?™

st et repliod Mre Johson, tarn-
Ing overa page.  Lle hadondy an indis-
(et ddea of whint salhig was saying
Pon winutes ter she entled to hilm
ngnin.

41 am profty teurdy ready,' she sald,
waind I TS0, Aren't you golng to
ehnngo your cloties?"

“ATen't
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w e ule Mol answersd A Job- |

son, nneonseionsly digeing Into Lis
poeket aml puiliig out another olgir,
avlidel hoe didn’t Hght, but chewed on,
He was too mueh engrossed with the
boalk.

At 725 Mrs. Jolson tripped down
stales all vrendy. Even her gloves wero

Luttoned,
Vel gald she, smiling at My
Jobson,

“fiah?" he lnguired, leoking up, st
Ber, Whers are you golng

w1t sooms to me thnt we b Intpd.
e attenling somoe thoatrien] perforta-
ance thig evenlng, lnd we not™”

AR Jobson suevered leein o mystl
fled way amd then pelled out his watch,

Iy Jing, | believe tiere wus somne
thing sald about the thoater (his eyen-
Ing!” he excluimed,  “Llow's &t bappen
that you're sll rendy?  And why Hada't
you Just tip e ofl, by the way, that it
wis time for me to be getting arriyed
in purple and fine liaen?!

ol oullgd you severnl times,' sald
Murs, Jolizon,

He nid the book Jdawn and regarded
hor severely.

aCalled me gevernd flmoes, ey ¥ =ald
he skeptically. =M Jobson, 1 don't
elalm to b getilng any younger, Hie
goue people 1 kunow, but e stmply ont
of the question for you to ativnipt 1o
ke me beliove that P'm as deaf o o
post.  Don't you suppose 1 eould have
Heard vou if you bad leaoed over the
banisters, aud talked above a wllspor?
Bt | see through your Hitle @i
Just beeange 1 happened to remind you
this afternoan thyt It world be a good
sehieme for you to be ready on time you
fgured] that It would be funny to snealk
up stairs at abouat 5:30, walk around on
tiptoe willp you tixed up and pearmit
me to doge off in my chair bere, just
so's you could have It on me ghout not
helng ready myse!f. 8posg yon thought
that was @ really subtle scheme aod
Linrd o gee throngh, hey ™

And Le wert muttering up stalrs to
get rondy.  Tle found (be buttons all
placed In bis shirt and everything lnld
out on the chales, but still he muttered.
Mes. Jobson didi’t stand n the hall
and shout up to him. “Heyr, there, nre
you going to be all night getting those
Apds on?' ns Mr, Jobgon would have
done under reversed clecumsiances.

At 820 hie clomped down staiva with
his tle very much mussed nod pt one
glde, Lils Lair parted In several different
places aud with the sangnitary marks
of several outs he bad fnilicted upon
hlwsell in shaving still ghowing quite
promiventty, They reached the theiter
at S:40, and sevon persons Lnd to stand
to let them pnss o thelr seats.  Mr.
Jubson sat nnd wotehed the remalndey
of the play In gloomy sllunes Mo didn'y
gny o word on the way home. As he
got 4 bee line on the bed. with lls hand
on the gas key, preparatory to putting
out the lights, however, he addressed
her thus:

“Mrs. Jobson, a joke's n Joke, but o
put up job 15 o dlfferent sort of proposl-
tion. You weren't eut out for a lght
comedignne, The pext time you feel
inclined to be funny Just count up to
184 apd take seven steps to the rear,
That'll give you a chance to decide to
pass up your elephantine manifestu-
tlons of bumor, By the time you learn
your lmitatiuns you are Kable not to
have any hosband, and be wou't be in
Oak HII eigher.”r Washlagio Star,

i ltde cupboant with

J bang, the spalpeen.”—New York Dr
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Tue Satesiady's Romance, D
“Yos, I'm tn the neéktie department -4
ot  F Wke It ever so much better'
than selllug ribbons,  Men ave so much*
cnxler to snlt than women. All you'vel P
got to do Is smile at them and you ean:
sell them any old thing, The women I
will finger over the whole stock andi
not buy 10 cents’ worth—just as If & .I'
Jady hind nothing to do but show goods. b,
Besldes, 1 dow't lke the foom _ .
i the tibbon department.  The ove’
wo've gol now s lovely. 1lig name 18
Perkins—omtie  Perkins—and  be's
just ns swell, & © . -
“And, sny, can you keep @ gocrot? '
Ie's—yon won't tell o goul =well, he's’  *
it love with me. No, he hasn't said so-
yot, but 1 ean tell by the way be looks
it me-neyver takes his eyes off me ;
from worning 1l pight.  He's Jealous,'
tho, nnd that's o sure glgn.  You ought
to've gpen him yesterday when Ueorgo
entie In to lnvite me to the HIL posts
ofsebnll,  George—he's my old steady,
votr Hnow—well, he and 1 wis standing
there tnlking when Horatlo—1 mean
atr, Perkins—cnme nlong. 1lé gave me
an awtyl tleree look, Lnt 1 never ot
on thint © seen'him, but just kept right
on Aniking. '
wIhen Lt stopped right up to me and
aiys, Wis volde quivering with suppressd
ol omotion, he sayas: ‘Miss Robinson,” .
Le says, ‘ave Fou awnre that there aro -
ualf o dogen edstomers waltlng for
you?¥ W
“1 know le only pald tunt so as nok
to betray bis' rénl feelings, because
when T turned srounid there wasn't any
glx customers there nt all. There wag
only four. —New York Journnk ]
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Row at the Show,

The topd mayor's #how’is an annsal
theme for the newspapers,  Ver'y Hitle
enn be eald nbont 1t that bas vot 18
sl dgntn awd agaln. 1L costs abon r
L2000, the bonguet from £2,000 to £3,-" §
000, The sbow bas suck duving the
century to horvowing somoe of its splen-
dors fyomn the “property man,” There-
by hangs a tale, [

A certaln lord mayoer hired from the .0
Surfrey  thoater two  soits of armor,
brass and steel, with a couple of su-
porsg to o inside: them, Ahe manager
of the Sarpey stipulated, by the way,
that the sieel armor shonld not be
used I the day be a wet of & foggy l

oue,  After the ghow the mien in armor

were taken (o the Guildball, 'remaine

g ieve several hours without foods

No one, It appeats, was ablo to rid

thom of thelr ronmongery. gl
Wine was given thiemn, and the man

of braes Leeame Intoxicntod, THe'hys

ntonders, thinking 1f e fell abont thag

e would infurs otliers as well as him-

golf, tiled to elogt Llm,  DBut he shows .

il flght, awl, to add to thele further

Aismny, his companion In arms jolned

L. They were ovoreomn nt st only,

Ly slicer welght of numbers. Then

the maker of the armor was sent ford

lie eventually suececdad in freciug tha

men, wha swere in dapger of being

stitled by the welght ef their equf

ment—Good Words,

-

M
Treating Insomnin,

fo0 many people swiler from insomul
nowidnys that it Is a wondoer they de ¢
not adopt the time honored eustou off
Frenelh kings and indeed of our ans
erstors gencrally, the “en cas" by th
Ledside, the meal of fruit or bread nna
cold ehloken, put ready i cise o
wakefulnese. Mang o merry Hitle meal
wight be caton in the middle of the
nlght, when sthoughts crowd on thg
mind aod care sts heavy. It s the
wakefnl digestion that claims Its dug
aud clomors to be fed. Our forefa-
thers wore wige, nmd many o luater
ofter old furnltore knows the qualn§ '

a  grited doo
which served for the night meal and ig
pow somethines lnbeled n chopse cups
bBontil. A bLedslde book s of no usae
when the pangs of hunger make for
mostery, but with a book and o
Sgupck™  one ean contrive to ponss
some ploagaut hours, even when sleep
does not touch one's eyellds and the
sweot boon of unconsciousness evades (
one's grash—New York Times ’

They Don't Kugw Nerves.

Those whoe know the Chinese Dest
have been partienlarly struck  with
their nbsence of nerves, Whie rurelgno;'
fdgets, the native stis sl falmy
gleep, especially I ot weather, will
resist the forcigner's swoptvst woplng,
while to the native lying ou o heap of
stones or across the bars of a wheel-
barrow sha comes us § matter of
course; we need constunt change and
variety, they would find gonteniment
and rest on the treadmill.

“Tt would Lo easy,” says Mr, $mith, l
Yo valse In Chinp en army of 1,000
men--nay, 10,000,(08—texred by come
petitlve examination as o thele capaci:
1o go o &leeh neross thiree wheels
barrows, with heads downward, ke &
spider, thely mouths wide open and a
tly Insidel” .

Frow which it Is ovident, says The
North Ohina Heruld, that in o ¢rusade
fenlnst Golse we can lioper for Bo 6ss
slstance from onr vativa follow towns:
men, bat lostomd o great amount of
vis inertine, If not positivy opposition,

e —— ——

A Chineso Dooley, .

Two Trishmen stopml at Gates avenuas
and Bedford stécet dlugyssing § Clile
nese lundry sigo. .

“Iin ye say It Tae?” Winge

AW here " !

“I'here, Dou't yo eay it¥"

“Oh, O do now."

“Well, they say a Chinaman's furst
pame is his last name. Do ye blave It,
Pat?

|DYI'|"

“Then rade It backward,"

“But rade it furred furst, an it spells
Lo Dew.” ‘

“But rade It bnckward, man.*

“D-o-w, Do; Lee-e, Le—Daoley

“Rolght ye ave, I'at, an Dooley Is &
folne old Irtsh name, but it's the furst
tolme in mo loife Ol lver heord of a Chil-
nese with an Olvish unme, Ho ought




